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Hughes and Fairbanks

One o.f the most noted conven-
tions in the history of the repub-
lican party last Saturday ended
in the selection of Justice Charles
E. Hughes of New York for pres-
ident and Charles W. Fairbanks
of Indiana for vice-pregident.
The third ballot was needed to
select Hughes, but only one was
taken in the almost unanimous
vote for vice-president,

The progressive party, (what-
ever that may mean) also at
about the same minute, selected
T. Roosevelt and a man named
Parker of Louisiana for its cand-
didates,

This is the first time in the
history of either party since nom-
inations have been made by del-
egated conventions, where a man
was selected who was not a can-
didate and really and truly did
not want the nomination. Not
less than a dozen candidates had
been before the people through
bureaus and workers, but Hughes
had none, and it was claimed
would not accept if nominated.
In the face of all these facts, the
great silent heart of the rapubli-
can party said he was the man
for vthe hour. Their delegates
could not be stampeded by the
galleries filled with hooters for
every man but Hughes. Itis the
first instance since the days of
the noted Cincinnatus, who was
called from the plow and re-
sponded. Mr. Hughes responded
to the call as a duty to his coun-
try, rather than an honor to him-
self.

In an hour he had sent his
resignation to Pres. Wilson and
his note of acceptance to the con-
vention. The act of first shed-
ding the judieial ermine before
he dipped his pen in his letter of
acceptance, shows the man of
action, propriety and patriotism.
The able men of the nation have
in all time past, regardless of
party, proclaimed Hughes a
strong, able, and conscienciotis
statesman. He wears no man’s
collar, but as governor of New
York selected the best man for
every appointment. He is strict-
ly a eandidate selected by the
people and against the united
efforts of the big men who ma-
nipulate conventions.

Roosevelt y and patriot-
il!l“l nomination of
the nu. which leaves
that p like any animal with

cut off. A few ﬁ!i
th and all is over, A few
will vote for Wilson but nine out

ten will go back to

foii. ngu;.,m [ the ﬂ-rt?
were at

With a ¢ ally uﬂ‘::mrtv
“""""ma g o8
y other demoerat has,

e, aman's joh on

\SCCSCCSSN

Independent:

Music has always been a delight to
me; real, harmonious music, coming
from the soul, and of course, going
to the soul—not the wretched jingle
of geon song, ragtime and fox-trots

 havo engulfed the song market
of recent years, In my childhood we
had few songs, but those few were
simple and sweet; we knew and loved
them all. Father used to sing to us
sbout “Ben Bolt”, and “Johnnie Fill
up the Bow!”, and a number of war
tunes were his favorites. Mother
liked Wesley's song of “Our life as a
dream, our time a3 & stream;” “Old
Uncle Ned,” and a funny song about
the man who milked a vicions cow,
who was always kicking the milker,
till “At last she gave him a kick on
the shin that sent the blood to his
toea.” The cow was named Stinnie
and we had a cow named for
her. Both mother and. father
Joved the songs in the old Southern
Harmony, & book printed in the
seven-shaped notes, Some of these

ful and ssd and full of the wrath to

come, One in particular uged to
strike very forcibly, It declared that
nothing could bribe approaching
death “from glittering roofs and
downy bed.” Another pictured the
and of sinners: “‘On slippery rocks 1
gee them stand, while fiery billows
ro-0-0-0-l-1-l below.” A magnificent
composition beginning: “The trumpet,
the trumpet! the dead have all
heard” was a favorite, and father
could sing it well. And the countless
tunes I have heard gince cannot erase
the simple songs of piety sung by my
mother, often in her sorrow and lone-
liness, when father was away and she
could not know whether his enemies,
who had not forgiven him for his war
activities, would let him come home
alive; “It is all glory, glory, in that
heavenly land,” and "0, what must it
be to be there;" these melodies might
now be smiled at by real musicians
who did not bear her sing them to us
in those far-off days, gathered around
her knees, when the glory seemed
much nearer to us than it is now,
And sweotest of all, the lisping ac-
cents of the baby brother, Herschel,
who at three years of age was taken
from us; he qould even then follow
us in singing “Immensity,” the first
verse beginning:

“I'here is a land we huve not seen,
That time shall never dave destroy ;
Where morinl footstep hath not heen,
Nor ear hath heard i sound of joy,"

The little fellow was destined to see
it before any of us, Let us believe
that be found it as in the second
verse:

It is a region lovelier far
Than prophets tell or poets sing:
Brighter than summer's beauties ure,
And softer than the tints of spring,"

Even in old age. my parents could
not bear to hear this sung, and could
not apeak of him without tears. He
was the brightest of the family, My
father taught him Greek words, which
he could repeat perfectly, and it may
be believed that if he had lived,
Herschel would have attained re-
nown, But he also missed much sor-
row, Dr, Job Bell was our physician
thew, but he himself has gone to the
home of the great Phyeician of all
A tender, good man he was, and we
loved him,
I have heard world-famouns pian-
{sts, organists, singers, and other
musicians; have listened many a time
to the unrivalled music of the United
Btates Marine Band, plaging in the
Whita Honse grounds at Washington
the highest prodoctions of the great-
est composers, such as Bethoven,
Bach, Mendelssohn, Mozarb, Verdi
and Chopin; have heard exquisite
nound- produced by various instrus
‘ments and by the best singers. But
mever again can my being thrill in
this life, to the concord of sweet
a8 it did in my childhood when
heard Uncle Lattimore Sanders play
his famous fiddle, and listened to
Aunt Kate (now Mrs, Robert Lat-
,lrell) strike the first notes on her
Tmelodeon. I would go a Iang way to
hear again a tune like The Devil's
Dream as my uncle played-it. ‘Even
his tuning up of the instroment was
a delight, the promise of the feast to
come; the head, with its keys, seemed
a work of bigh sart; the gleaming
back was of classic beauty, theS holes
in front smiled at me, and the bow
was a wand of magic, The Arkansas
Traveler and Roy's Wife were full of
dignity and fire; Pop Goes the Weazel
was charming and funny; the Drank-
ard's Hiccough I thought must be
true to lif, althougl‘ I had never seen
8 drunkard. The Devil's Dream raised
me to the seventW¥ heaven, and by the
time Buonaparte’s Retreat had been
gounded, | was ready to creep into a
corner and cry. Unecle Lattimore
would come sometimes with an im-
mense turkey gobbler hanging down
his back, for he was a mighty hunter
as well aa fiddler, and wild tarkeys
were then plentiful; but no promise of
table glories could compare with the
joyous measage contained in the sound
of tuning up that wonderful fiddle as
he came up the hill,

What is the best music in the
world—that which, by common con-
sent, puts it abead of all the rest?
Napoleon was the greatest general
that history tells of; St. Pagl was the
gregtest preacher; Edison the gresl-
est inventor; Rafasel the foremost

panes were {n & winor key, very dole-

painter; Phidias the finest soulptor;

Paganina the most accnmphshed
violiniat, F'ranz List the finest of all
pianists, Johann Sebastian Bach the
greatest of all composers, Shakespeare
the king of all poets, ete, There ara
many standards of greatness. Popu-
larity alone is not the final test, al-
though permanency of favor may be,
The melody of the somg; “There is a
happy land, far, far away” is three
thousand years old, Many of the
smaller compositions of Bach (as his
melody for the G string), Mozart,
Haydn and others, are still in high
favor, I will have to say, here, what
[ think is the sweeteat music. There
is much of it that I admire, but there
is one, of course, finer than all the
rest. That is the Sextette from
Lucia di Lammermoor, by the Italian
composer, Donizetti, 1 ‘can never
hear this without a delicivns shiver,
and without wishing I might hear it
by the hoor. No words can describe
it. Next, perhaps, is Titl's Serenade,
a piece of Austrian music. Wheny
father firat heard this, on a Victrola
machioe, he could hardiy restrain his
tears, for, he said, he had not con-
ceived that there could be such beau-
tiful sounds on this earth. Another
Serenade, that of Moszkowski (an-
other Austrian), and My Hero from
the Chocolate Soldier, are high in my
favor; also, the Troubadour Nocturne
and Funerul March of Chopin, Ave
Maria by Bach-Gounod. The ballet
music of Faust by Gounod. Kamen-
noi Ostrow (The Stony Island, in Hus-
gian) by Anton Rubinstein, presents a
geries of pictures almost as plain to
the ear as landscapes are to the eye;
a marvelous production that I can
never get enough of.

There is a world of music in the
compositions of Giuseppe Verdi. In
his 1l Trovatore alone, there is enough
of beauty and richness to make the
fame of any composer. Just think of
the wonderful Tower Song and
Miserara (Ah. I have sighed to rest
me), the duet about going home to
the mountains, the great Anvil Cho-
rus, and a whole string of other
things! A great composer was Verdi.
There are no such writers now living.
Mendelssohn wrote his ' exquisite
Rondo Capriccioso at the age of fif-
teen; Mozart composed orchestral
pieces at nine, Schubert, author of
the immortal Serenade. wrote more
than 600 songs; Rossini, whose musie
is simply glorious (listen to his Stabat
Mater, and especially to Cujus Ani-
mam and Inflamatus!) quit writing at
37 vears of age and lived 39 years
longer, making a glutton of himself.
All of these great men, with all their
priceless gifts to man, never earned
in all their lives as much as has been
made by the misérable tore-tinker,
[rving Berlin, of this city, author of
“Everybody’s Doin’ [t” “In My Harem,”
and other abominations. Hie re-
ceipta from the first-mentioned piece
of rot were over $75,000, and
any rag-time jingle he may choose to
put on the market will bring him from
$265,000 to $75,000. There is no de-
nying a certain ingenuity about this
carpenter of trashy songs, yet he
cannot write music himself, nor even
play, except with one hand; he in-
vents the music, and then gets some
sccomplice to do the rest. He is not
yet forty, but his income is far above
that of the president of the United
States, He is a Rassian Jew by birth,
and knows how to keep his money,
but it is sickening to see how such
stoff as this can take hold of our
people.- There is no other country in
the world where he could “‘put such a
thing over,” as they say here,

Why is music beautiful; why are
gome tones more pleasing than others?
This is a deep question, I started to
solve it by analyzing some of thote
g nge, such as The Last Rose of Sum-
moar, Annie Laurie, Kathleen Mavour-
neen, La Paloma, Juanita, Home,
Sweet Home, and other melodies
which have been sung aronnd the
globe, and never grow old. I then
discovered that there is a key-note in
all these pieces, a note which is used
much more than any other sound.
That is the the third note; the key of
E in the scale of C-patural. Practi-
cally no melody of any fame fails to
show a preponderance of this sound.
In some songs it runs as high as
from fifteen to twenty-five per cent,
of the whole. Why is thiz note su
essantial to the pleasing of our sense
of harmony?

Because it makes s combination,
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with the accompanving notes, which
vibrates in unison with the sensorium
of our patures. Go into a small room;
ran over the scale of notes in a good,
strong voice, and presently one note
will sound much londer than the rest;
you have then struck the key-note of
that room, and it will vibrate in
unison with your voice, Ouar natures
are sounding-boards which respond to
certain combinations of sonnd, and it
#0 happens, under the mysterious laws
of nature that the third note, when
ita status is fixed' by accompanying
chords, is the one that touches ug
most nearly, for it raises echoes in us
that nothing else does. I now spesk
of our own race. The Chinese love
sounds that are not pleasing to us,
and the Russiang, just now leading
the world in musie, are fond of minor
chords. Let us ali cultivate good
musie,

One little story must close this
sketch, already rather too long. Most
of us know and love the song '‘Nellie
Gray.” In Wuhmgtonl met a lady
in the pension office who knew the
author of this touching song. He was
a young man, Ben Hanby, who lived in
a little town in Ohio. He was an or-
ganist in the chureh, and aften com-
posed pretty songe. He sent “Nellie
Gray” to a publishing house in Boston,
bot did not get any. word in reply.
About-a yearlater, he went to a music
store in his own town and asked for
some good piece fo play, The clerk
showed him what he sad was the lat-
eat great hit, that was being sung on
both sides of the vcean’ '!‘o ‘his in-
tense surprise, young Hanby mr it was
his own composition of “Nellie Gray.”
He wrote to the. publishers: (whose
name I do not now mention, for
they are still in business) and got this
letter in reply: “Dear Bir; You have
the fame of Nellie Gray, and we have
the money." Nota cent did he get
for this fine song, one of the best of
its kind, and he died poor, under the
age of thirty, likeall of his brothérs,
with consumption, while his work still
is sung, not only “in a low green
valley, on the old Kentocky shore”
but wherever our language is spoken.
Truly, Hanby has made fame, but I
don’t think the money the publishers
made out of him will do them mauch
good.

Linpsay 8. PERKINS,

COOPER TO PROVE
; FAMOUS THEORIES

Celebrated Medicine Accomplish-
ing Remarkable Results in
Leading Cities.

e >

Referring to the recent visit to At-
lanta of L. T, Cooper, the man who
electrified the larger cities of the
country with his philanthropy, health
theories and celebrated medicine, Tan-
lae, G. F. Willis, his southern tepre-
sentative, said:

“Thousands of the most prominent
people in Atlanta, Birmingham, Nash-
ville, Chattanooga. Louisville, Knox-
ville and other cities where his cel-
ebrated medicine has been accomplish-

ing such remarkable results, are even
more enthusiastic over Tanlac than
Mr, Cooper himself,

“As previonsly stated, Mr. Cooper
contends that nine-tenths of the dis-
eases and ill-health of the average per-
son is due to a catarrhal condition
which produces faulty digestion and
improper assimilation of the food.

“In a recent interview Mr. Cooper
was asked if Tanlac wonld relieve kid-
ney trouble, liver complaint, rheuma-
tism and a dozen other ailments, and
in this cunneutinn gaid:

“As1 have repeatedly saaid, my
medicine acts directly on the mueus
membrane, stomach and blood, expell-
ing from them tMe impurities and
rendering to them a strong, healthy
condition. I am convinced that the
stomach regulates the condition of
the blood, and is the fountain head
of health or disease, as the case may
be. My medicine is intended vbrima-
rily for the regulation of the stomach
and catarrhal inflamation, but it is
no uncommon thing for persons who
have used it to come to me and ex-
plain that it has releived them of
Rhenmatism and many otner ailments
not generally recognized as having
their origin in stomach trouble,

“The ingredients or medical ele-
ments which make Tanlac come from
many remote sections of the earth—

the Alps, the Pyrenees, Rugsian Asia,

West Indies, MountainStates, near the
Rocky Mountains, Mexico. and Pers
are among the points from which the
principal parts of the preparation are
dbtained. Tn the principal laboratary
of the Cooper Medicine Co., Inc., un-
der the efficient diraction of Herr Jos
| Von Trimbach, a native (German
chemist of note, these medicinal
herbs, roots and barks are assembled
in the rough and painstakingly de-
veloped #0 as to attain that high

standard of efficiency shown by the

uniform preparation of Tanlac.”

- In referring to the unprecedented
demand for Tanlac in Atlanta, Mr,
Chas, A. Smith, Manager of the
Jacobs' Pharmacy Co., said:

"I have been in the drug business
in Atlanta 26 years, and not in my ex-
perience have we  handled anything
thal cven spproaches Tanlac as a sell-
er. In less than five woeks' time we
have #old and distributed through
our eleven stores over 9,000 bottles,
and on last Saturday alome over 400
people called at our stores to obtain
the medicine. Judging from the re-
peat sales and the many expressions
of satisfaction from those who have
actually teated Tanlae, the prepars-
tion must be something of extraordi-
nary merit™

Tanlac is sold in Selmer exclusively
by Browder Bros.; in Adamsville by
Abernathy’s Pharmacy; in Bethel
Springs by T. 8, Davis; in Ramer by
A. B. Hamm & Co:; in Chewalla by
(i, W. Parsons. ady
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Notice
You ean buy the Studebaker wagon

from Gray Bros. for money or om
time at Selmor or Adamsville,
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Taking the Temper Out
of Temperature at Gish's

™

}’ou can’t lose your temperature by los-
ing your temper. But you ean keep

cool and collected i
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Chas. H. Gish Skeleton Suit at $6.95 fo $8.50

Other Suits at $10 to $25

ONE HUNDRED AND TEN NEW SUITS
PUT INTO STOCK THIS WEEK

Chas. H. Gish

Corinth, Miss.
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KERBY & INGRAM
TUBULAR WELL DRILLERS

-—ll' DEALERS IN—

Farm Water Sv

ELECTRIC LIGHT PLANTS FOR PRVATE HOMES
Fairhanks-Morse and Southern

Gasoline and Goal Ol

B3 WE GIVE YOU A SQUARE.DEAL [§

PHONE 26, BETHEL SPRINGS.
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EARL INGRAM,
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Engines

TENNESSEE
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and Summer Heat will not affect you if you wear
one of our nobby new suits of

“Summacool”, Mohair Palm Beach or

Silk Poplin

You cannot afford to swelter from the summer sun,
or go half clad when you can look neat and dressy
feel cool and comfortable.

Price of Suits $6.00 to $12.50 I

Come in and let us show them to you.

SelmerMercantile Company
—_————————
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